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1 The loritatioi 3 | 
2 Sally of Keat -:.... - | 
4 Arlaz and Roſetts 


5 Attend ye aymphs while I im 
| 6 The Milk Maia 
O'er the Plain 3 
All ia. the Tate 
9 Farewell ye green fields 
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111 Ns less 
OM E ye party jaugling ſwains, 
2 Leave gr Sack and quit your 
ing 
Friends to countfy, | friends to court, 
Nocbing ſhall ſpoil your fport. 
_ Ever 
Welcome every friendly gu 
be it peacs, or be it r 
Both or eicher, I don't care, 
ridey Colis, what bave you, 
Wirk peace or _— to do. 
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18 Blooming Nanny 
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The Choice Spirits a Delight" „5 q 
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enen COLLECTION | 


Cf alt the Favourite 


chi A the Ja Ab at TIE: 1 : 


Vaorbal and Marybone Gardens, Sadler's el, and 5 
at both the Theatres, &c. 
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you indeed 
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| 12 The Bud, a tei 2 1 
4 The Orange Woman” FR | 


13 Let the aymph Rill avaid 
14 Pla'o's Advice 


15 The conftant Swain. 
16 Roſalind 
17 The Kiſs 


19 The Pilgrim, $71 : | 


In one vat, iag ſcene we ſhow, 


The green, the ripe, the bud, cha blow, 5 N 


ver welcome, &c. 
Sprightly widows come 
Laughing dames and virgins ears. 
Little ga ndy flutteriug miſſes, 
Smiling bopes of future bliſſes. 
| Ever welcome, ET. 1 E 75 
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Comus j ting, muſic NG: 
ne intpriag, beaa y . 
Age and patty ina cg die-, 
Peace returns and diſcord flies, 
Emb.em-of the joys above, 


all e ll is . 
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8A LLY of K ENT. 

A Ttend all ye nymphs! and yt 
ſwains of the grove, 

And blooming young rages your lort 
to improve mg 

And Nynien 1 powers th love 

To 142 Acre pet Dany 0 

Kent. FIA. + 


Bright Venur 51 Wer this fair maid | 


has grac'd, 
And in her affeQions foft virtue has 
plac'd, [went, 
Then by Cupid” 
To gaze on the beauty of Sally of Kent, | 
. When ficſt 1 beheld her with joy I was 
crown'd, i [be found, 


* 


For ſuch, treaſure of beddhy* "was not to | 
Not the lillies ſo fair, nor the roſes 
[of Kent. 


ſweet ſcent, 
Can ever compare with ſweet Sally 
Her temper is pleaſing, her voice. it is 
| ſtil], 98 
Much ſweeter than Patty the maid of 
- Then Colin for Paity no longer lament, 


Kent. 
Wich a paſſion of love I this maid did 
addreſs, [would leſs, 


Aud hoping | that Hymen my pleaſure 
| But Cupid an arrow quite through my 
heart ſear, 

For loving of pretty ſweet Sally of Kent. | 
How bleſt are the lovers whoſe hearts 
are all one, has done 
When Hymen has cheriſt'd hat Cupid} 
Nen ye powers above I will be content. 


* io me you'll reſign but ſweet Sally of| 
Kent. 


heard 
| That momen the gods they heard. 


as vi peo © Har ey n 
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eee e eee be 


s: alluſibn with ardor 1 


[the mill, 


But tune to the praiſe of ſweet Sally of | 
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La laptures of bliſs they all gave conſent, - 


Sp now I amy bel wich) ofepe Si of | * 


ARLAS ard RO 8 E TTA. 


E huſh'd rude e 


murmur nd more, 
mph 1 adore 


Roſ coming th 
Tod gell. before lie le lech 


Then con' n che fotd 2 ewe 


declare. 


Rol. Ve ſlately Finz cedali Wild deep 
verdure crown'd, 
Whoſe leaves ſhut out Phighus ard che- 
quer the groops, my maid, 
Be kind and inform fue trot Yr 
Tt Arlas my eppes has pa 1 
your made. ers & 
Arl, Behold gentle 50 obe t the 5 
whem you ſeck, (week, 
An hour I have waited and thought ich 
Bat ſoon as Roſetta's bright beauty ap- 
pears, +>" -fyears. 
Then hours and minutes Lie to be 
Roſ. cha“ thy gear... preſence like 
health's thearing ray, (away, 
Add joy to the ſoul and. drive ſorrow 
1 night the dark grove by myſelf I 


a 


could trace, (the lace, 
To think but on Aflas' ban (rag 
Arl. Then ſay w Roſeita 
5 rs 15 . (for life, 
And take to her arme a poor 7 
Whoſe worth truth a honovr de 
| b'm more great, "Tues for 
Than thoſe who would barte? ſuch 


Rof, Will Arlas qccept of 5 IT 


Not -- of riches x yet 1 
A ming her' e e 


22 ˙— — —— — 


A ys 6 


| 1 x8 150 233/255 1 4 
Ah, Yo ene kai F | her. and envy 


ich voice, 


2 fi 
one 


5 
Have taken ns fat ir 
ad be . 


decree 


Hearty buxom xy am 1. 64 
came from Dublin city, 570 
I ngver fear'd a man, not IJ. 
Tho' Jams ſay mcie's — 22 
Well. let them, ſay ſo once e 7 
P ve got 40 * to. mind A. 
Lavzys fancy pretty EAR. 32. als. 
herever | cn find em. a 
VIkneyer marry; fngindeed. 
-Ror;muriage cauſgs * * 5 
An: Foes 1! che prieſt has ſaid 


| / 


| The d Will fink be counted makes, 


| "NM (; *6Y6ptiog all millakes 
Ki whece'er I find 'oms:! +1; 
Cri over, or eryunder, 
Toe mans! folks tocchurch — 
t — I often wondeg - 
daney his. tome fancy that, 
e hecjg / deſigu d dem, 
I haye my uw Ps * 5 
7 ne 


41. 3 Within his tender gen' rous heart: * 


andrklychabgle bubble. San The MILK MA I'D.. 


Not Hy Men's chaios cag bind em, 5 


Tbe game of wediogk' s alt a abance, 


| wh 

13 * 

JAnd' te what tin oor one there bs, I» 
Whem fate defighs for 18ve and me. 


1 end ſ Leer reuſon o'er bis thavgh's' pteſide, : 3 "$M 
en Fou ſab mit to ch Kuen, Let honour all bis action gu ae 

| (we. | 
Be conſtart you then be as happy e As 


4 4 


Stedſaſt in vittue let him be, 
1 fo, ſwain defign'd for love: and we. 
Let ſslid ſenſe is for. kis mind 
Wide pure good nature (weetly zol; "* 
Sue feier, o modeſt merit 6 
The ſwain defign'd for love and h. 
Where ſorrow prompts the penſive 185, 
Where griefs bedew the orooping 78. 
. © | Melting in ſympathy 1 fee, 
The ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 
Let ſordid av'rice claim no part, 


3 


7 | 


| OE be that heart from ſa'ſhood free, r 
Devoted all to love and me, 


I Oming! home with: my milk, the 
young '(quirz Let. 
3275 he, Polly, love, ſer down your 
0 pails, $4 lin your debt; 

| [ 117 long been, 2 kiſs. or. two, child; 
s I pay you, you muſt 'not tell. tales, 
T. die him, an xa that 1 wou d,! 


* 


1 we quitted my peil; 8 =a 
He pull'd me do vn gently 00a bed 
green mils, (: _ 
And kiſs'd me,———I ſhou'dn't tell 


at w a Higgs 1 "7 44 
i 45 — | [ IE get up, but he ſtill kept me 432 
Ther 70 be Bl | _} Fbey 88˙ to 4 howg with my pails, - ; 4 
Is 1775 men al all, pleaſure anal, FTill beyond eſcaping I. found a 2 i 
ope che joy defige? ae — Wi? 5 
So now LI wheel to Sadler's wells, ee ee 21 an't tell I 
And there 1. fare to.and ? em. . bis wife, | my | A 
favourite g's h Miſs Se. _ eaſe me the carriage of 1 8 41 
any vt; +2 III ** on't why as ſure maſels ha 
AT Trend, 1257 nymplis while 1 tet, life, * 440808 4 
1 ra Gient—there one vin ah, 
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* No 12 my ſhepherd, to you I' fay 


Os: the Fila MOGGY. [ 
"Tune, Thio' the Wood Laddie. , 


nnn Moggy. my ſweet ; One, 
with me come away, 
The «ay 22 juſt peepie g, bil you] 
ping, 
The — in 5 plendor awake pow and, 
. ee, (with me. 
And o'er the plaio Moggy come trip it 
Dear Jockey excuſe me, Im young ard} 
afraid, (pent, 
f to you I conſent, I may one day re 
pray let me beg of you for me not to 
7 (way. 
Boto'er the plain Jocky algne take your 
By Ver us, bright goddeſs, my poſſion is 
tri e, (to my ming, 
Then isir one be kind, and give cal to 
Come with me, wy love, to the Kirk 
let us hie, 


Well Jocky at laſt you have conquer'd 
indeed, (love, 


J your offer approve and accept of your 


(go 
But 0 © - the plain Jocky, together well. 
All in the TAST E, 


| E 
5 That ſtrive for to ogle the taſte, 
Cive car to a comical dirty, 


Ia which lady Faſhion is plac'd, 

For Vil he you'ſame taſte alamode, 
So we'll im i” a lecture on heags, 

Ani ſtep iato Sieveny's road, 

In ſpte of all critical dreads. 

Firſt obſerve ihe good lady of faſhion, 
Pray mark but her porcupire head, 

With her brains ſhe can ſettle a na: io 
While the poor is a ſtarviag ber read. 


"X's 


| (longer deny, 
That's o'er the plaia Mogey, nor 


beaus and ye belles of the city, | 


Sm 


Which makes ber as blind 2 8 bat, 
And Behind all for nothirg ſhe ſhow! 
| Miſs Polly juſt come from ber {ckool, 
In the faſhion miſt cut a great figure, 
For no more ſhe'il be reck n'd a fool, 
Vw buy bead it is made ſomething 


Eger; . 
And 405 miking 1 play'd his part, 
te | her ſhape, 


For he ſo well 
So ſhe's fairly reſign'd him her hi art, 
And borrow'd Go form of an pe. 
Next u man of Bob comes in, 
For ke, fir's, a mak of the wen, 
With "court mark d 6n bis chin, 
And 2 Dutf—1ds all dalneſs hell 


us 8 6 wi * {the ball ferehrad bg 
3 once wade 8 com- 
3 N e 5 


And open d the eyes of the blind, 
And ſold wit at twenty pet cent, 
Pray evle the tub bottom bat, 

See the viriues of Wetherby there, 
Fer the lamp breaking magic 's in that, 

You may ſee it quite plain I declare 
But leave of my good ruſty Robin, 

For with  taite von are * in- 
| triguing, : 13 x4 rg 
Or by chance yoo 2007 got z good wob- 
By 1 help of young maſter O'Figgin 


4 New Song. Sang by Mr. Vernon, at | 
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oves, 
Where Philti engag'd my fond heart, 
Where nightingales warb'e their Joves, 


| And nature is dreſs'd without art. 


No pleaſure they now can afford, 
Nor muſick can lull me to reſt, 
For Phillis proves falſe to her word, 
| And: Strephon can never be bleſt. 


Ofc times by the fide of a ſpring, 


Obſerve but her turkey cockꝰd bat, 1 
* Prayiſee how it dwells on her noſe, 


7 


Wee _ and . eat 


ay Phillis of Strephon would fing, 4 
|? For Strephon was all ſhe held er. 
80 ſoon as ſhe found by my eyes, 

The pgſſion that glos d in my breat 
She then to my Sher and ſur prize, 

' Prov'd all me had ſaid was a jeſt. 
Too ſoon to my ſorrow I find, 

The beauties alone that will laſt; 
Are thoſe that are fix d in the mind, 


— 


ry _ 


* KY Which envy or time canrot blaſt, | 


Bewaro then, beware how we traſt, | [ ſing in a ruſtical way, 


Coquets who to love make pretence, 
For Phillis to we had been juſt, 
If nature had bleſt her wat lenſe. 


HEBE. | 
7 HEN fore'd from dear Hebe to 


© WR aA im If elt at my heart, | 
Ard I cough t but it might not be . 
She was ſcrry to ſee me depart, 
phe caſt ſuch o languiſhintz view, | 
My path [ could hardly diſcern, 


(s) 9 
re gegr. — 
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Ho fondly be wiſhes her well; 
on him ſhe may ſmile if ſhe pleaſe, | 

, Twill warm the cold boſom of _ 
But ceaſe gentle Hiebe, Ol ceaſe, 
Such ſoftneſs will ruin the ſage. - 


To paint the dear charms ['approve, 
For what can a bloſſom beſto ,,, ⁊ ³ 
So ſweet, ſo detighi{ul as love; | 


A mepkerd and one of the throng, 
ver Hebe approte: of iay lars, 
Go poets and envy my forg. 


| Daphne and Amintor, or, I love you 


Indeed! 

N E morning laſt week. as I walk d 
for the air, [ Danhne the — 
| Croſs the fields from my cottage, 
|Paſs'd by me, I haſlen'd up to her w 
ſpeed, | 
| And told ber I lov'd ber, 1 lov'd her 
Love the! child, lays ſhe, Lord bow idle 


So.ſweetly ſhe bid me adieu, you talk, [your wat, 
| I thought that ſhe bid me return, &c.| Like ore that wants „prey continus 
ia: Methinks ſhe might like to tetire, Nor hinder me thus, for deliere me, 3s 
birg To the grove I had labour'd to rear, heed, 
ob: For what ever I heart ker admire, Will I ever give to you, not I fir indeed. 
pin T haſted and plar: ed it there; Pray where is your haſte love, the: thy 
Pl Her voice ſuch a pleaſure conveys, does but dawn, 
5 a 


So much I her accents adore, | 
Let her ſpeak and whatever ſhe ſeys, 
weet Pin ſure ſtill io love her the more. 
And row eder I baſte to the plain, 
Come ſher herds and 'ake of her ways 


Come 3 and lifter a while, 
Nor on him let Hebe once frown, 
But I canvot allow her to imile. 


lo fee when my charmer goes by, 
1 goes by 


my 51% 


hermit peeps out of his cell, 


I cou'd lay down my lite for the ſwain, 
That wou'd ſing me a ſong in her praile 
While be ſings may the maids of the town f 


[Come take a fiep with me jolt over — 


Nor longer be cruel, nor cauſe thus 


bleed, (you in 
| A heart that you've wounded, n 


I .. young ſhepherd your head is noe. 

Prithee haſte to your Sheep they of you 
have great need, _ 

| Por I never ſhall lore you, 


| Well er 
For law the v every vor i 
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ve ſtole from no flow!ret that gross 


(indeed. 


e what nonſenſe is 5 
clear. 


not I * 


lay, 
1 5 
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Jas aus bien this blows T's 8 
; s ſoon overblown: aug 2 20 1 
For his rage, &. o 
Bet the mephetd hom Cup:. 
Has pierc'd to e heart, v6 
Will ſabmiſſive adore, - + I 
And rejoice inthe _—_—_ doo OD 4 


(A joke, 
Was nought all the while b but 2 piece ol, 
On'purpoieto'try you; yet fince tis de 


be g #4; | indeed Will ſabmiſi ve, K. 
Thawus two eilt be one, 14 you Or in plaintive ſoſt — 10 IS 
The Bird, E favourite Song. 5 3 — — 2 % i 

[Ke cu i 
CHE Lake that heart her es Of abner — . s 
And flies abroad. for bod” 5 Or in plaintive, cc 


Irhoegh filent his tongue, 5 
He will plead with his ey es, 

And his heart owns your way, 12717 
Ia tribute of ſighs; ' . . * 
And his heart, Kc. My 

But when he sctofls you; ff 

In meadow or grove, © 
His tale is To tender. 
He dos Eke the Dove. | ny 5 
But when he, &c 18 5 i, I . 


Returns j ic patient thro' the sky JO? 
To nurfe the caflow'brood; © 

The tender mother knows no Joy, 

But bodes a thouſand harms, * 0 15 

And fek ens for the darlin g boy, - 1 

While abſent. from her arms. 6 


1. 


Such fondneſs with impatience W 
VM faithful boſom fires, is 
Now forc'd to leave my fair behind, 
The Queen of my ede, i 11 NY 
THY Tal of 8 100 ache . AT On Advice... 
DA mie are vain, | | A Plato wh ſhould man be vain 
Foftiew done arerndg 11%” N 8 5 a heav'n bas made 


Or to relieve m pain. 4 * 
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. The ſaint with! ſer rant zear inſp; r 'd, Why fog 4 wilh i dent ditdag | 
3 or heat en Hl joy! divine, 1 J On thoſe Wat iwealth. or. 
Tue fait is not with rapture ra, ſtate, * 


- © More pure more Warm thai, mize, ky gelte or beds of down, 2. 


Ts whar ery dare, PY IL the. geres tha: deck the fair, 
were imp tous to ſay mor Can wache orie f ofa crowd, 


1 | Ediivey iy lodging to the fal wh, - ai wy at 65 health or eafe the, brow of eare. 
i * 5 . N Unddefs.F ore. | te ter d king, the burthen'd ſlayt, 
n © New Serg 9 85 an pan. N e humble #ad the haughty die, 
| ET the mph ill avoid, | "he 928 the poor, he bale, the brave, 
And de deaf to the {wain, / 7 Is duſt wichou: Jiſtiaction lie. 
o in tranſgorſi of paſſion, Kt Go. bend the tombs. where. ape 


| 4 N | " AﬀeQs: 10 complaf * \ Ha W: +7 ' 
N ho in ende, cc. = | who once 797 ak tiles wore, 
175 rage wich his. 25 ith a Their wealth and glory is bereft, 


t N in fhewn, 2 And all cheir koaours We are no mare, 


Fo flies the meteor bro the. Skies, Gh Wo ſure cad be 19 tteaſosg -# 


q Ard {preads along agilded train, „IA the. wath imparrt. 1. Fs 1 . 
ben ſhot 'tis gone. it' beauty die, It was not your face ſo charming © } 

WW 3 Diſſolves to common e 5 Nor yet your'ſhape and air, # hit M * 0 SY 

Po 'tis with us wy jovial ſouls Tt was your generous nature, + © 7 $24 

ty N 03S reign while here We] That did my heartenſnare, - 7.11 7 

. „ 3 1 7 1 ” IS 4 by + 

ei's crown pur joys dee g beni K e — comma, oY 

2 Wien re oY mor obey * IShe frowns, we break love 's filken bande, 

WA The. Conſtant, Swain, 2 She {miles we love 1 Sei. 

. Riſe thou milireſ of my n 4 e 
a quickly take the part, Like her your powers to prove: COA 

* | of 2d 8 - {Few nymphs can charm like Roſglind . 

A E 1 (4s ROY ſwains like me can lo . 5 

9 * o you alone Fam a flav e, "== 

There's none on earth es 155 The KISS. „ 2 * 

Erde flame that in my breaſi -I hae, HEN ever green wyrtlesalſord- | 

7 - For. vou I da:endare. ;.- 47 4 ed a ſhade, <:: 

ig Me now dear | pp rent oats : As Colin and Phcebe in dalliance pla N 

. ſmarts The youth unawares ſtole a rapturous ki 

b Of me your yielding eis „ IShe — but he ery W : 

ain ily love for you now in m Re me ſor this. 10 7 = 

ade Does conitantywmemain; a on No to deareſt girl &en the- noddeſs of _ 
dow we in Hymen' bands we wed, love, (ue er fro . ? 
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„ Our hearts united be terefote, 
or In love we'll live without en ! 
In joys for evermore. „ 1 


ROSA 1 IND 


Wen accofited by Mars to chide him 
But Whiſper d him fondly dear Mars 1 
(us fox this. 


r, -ONG time I fetv'dyoun as Whither moral or. -goddels d dear te 
1! But when her power Shs W, 5 the lame, N 
are. T he little ty rant giew unkird,  * {No bright tneſs.in either appear: — 


_ then,conie Jet a 


And ! my love 7 95 No fla 


Nos reaſom an ny "a, —ifs >> dus for 
are Pride pany my 0 3 1 „ $54 448 12 nce gods 0 dothe fame heft bias 
I ſwore whei fro her ambauſesde, w Now Phœbe thus tencerly Pang os, 4 
The little wheedl&r ſtole; | Rr x 
F view'd bet fart I uus wha ; n I was wrong | ey N 2 
I heard ij v . chid e,. Le 0 | wy. 3 
She view ber de, E : 


I kiſs'd her and T n 


Vhile Strephon thus you teaze 
To declare my been BY 
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A New SONG. 
1 AS anderneath the may blowr 
„ buſh, 


55 Where violets bloom and ſweet prim 
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— .roſes, 
wrd voice melodious as the thraſh, 
-Young Johnny ſung, collecting pokes 
| Theſe to the breait muſt be convey'd, 
Ot ber who ſways my warmeſt fancy. 
85 17 ten der bluſhing, blooming maid, 
| - - My bling mila good natur'd Nancy 
| I know that ſome bei youth will jeer, 
And cell me witleſs oaf or Zanny, 


I vever will wed except my Nantiy ; 
: I envy thoſe, nor pomp, nor dreſs, 
Nor nos. gain'd over heart ſe 


: The tady of my life's to bleſs 
And pleaſe my cs wy gracefv) 

| Nanny. | 
How much unlike my fair to thoſe, 


Az well as nigbi ſult a pilgrim, __ 
Begging for ame AF 5 


Ca 


© * 
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: Bu: 1 rem con ant heart declare, 


| Says ſhe I fear. you're half fpecr; - 
But wha: — lay is well ps putt 

Come lodg 
"I Tha: favour ma'ar 
Don't ſpeak on fir while vou This 


Jar 2 woman 4 | 
| lia 7 iſ * EY 55 


| With feet unſhod he racks; - A 
[Oer nills, o'er wilds and — 
And fardry diſmal,places, 


In hopes ſoom roof to ſee ; 
But when he look'd and ſaw no, 
Kind of hut, or houfe to go to, 
Was &er poor pilgrim agued ſo; 
Begging for charity. But &c. 

But when he moſt reſected, 
Kind heaven at laſt loſpeQed, 

A 3 ſte ps directed. 

Whence comes you fir, ſavs the, 
Full many a weary mile, ſweet 
All on eſe twa bare leet, 

Will you be my help mate, 
Begging ſor charity, ” 


Mitch chearful voice and accent 


e this night with 
s 0 


Wuoſe wagten charms are free to any If ought I have or can give, 
I'd give tbe world could I diſcloſe, 1 give it tor charity, That &c. 
* The filtieth part the worth of Nanny, My Tenement is little, 4 
9 and bloods in burnt cham-|r fear ir is 100 brittle, 
It will fit you to à titile, 
Toat Lacy — Poll and Fanny So in at once puſh'd he: 
At nothing ſo abſurd. ard vain, I bave travell d thro' town and ch, 
14 life, and claſp my rn el. Always in ſearch for pity,, 
Nanny. I ever found roam ſo _—_ : 12 85 4 
e . rann. | iNor fo much charky. : 
— 0 or peſt lolly, 21. mY . „ a clo ” — — 8 
Pier m —— and J,, [og well 1 play "I 
worn f62 io metuncholy, Isdbe houghtit e90 ſoon or, Ta: 
Weit out firange lar ds 0 ſee, I And will you go ſays ſhe, ail 
Wick ſcollop'd lace bis hat brim's ] Bu: Ba: gence, pilgrim ſhould you, . 555 1 
A ſcrip, 2 baff and bond wim'd, re I would do, 


iy 55 
444 


4125 


